On Saturday evening, the 7tli April, I was called to see Mrs S., a widow, set. 54 years, residing in the house of a relative in this town.
I found her in bed and complaining of nothing but extreme weakness and exhaustion ; she had no pain, no sickness, and only slight thirst. I was told that she had long been subject to severe bilious attacks, and she considered this to be one of these, attributing it to cold and fatigue to which she had been exposed in the washing-house a few days before. Her countenance had a shrunken, exhausted, cadaverous appearance.
The eyes were sunken and lustreless, and the infra-orbital spaces were dark like plumbago. The pulse was small, frequent, and irregular. The 
